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The HoNOURABL E 


JOHN HAMILTON, 3. 
SIR, 


HE Author, tho unknown, pres 
> fents to your Protection the fol- 

SF lowing SCENES; which, though 

I numberleſs Errors will appear, 
hoſes for Pardon, when he fincerely declares 
Bis Loyalty. to the preſent Happy Eftabliſh- 
ment, his Def res to continue Trade, Peace, 
and Plenty in the Country, and a juſt Regard 
fo our Civil Liberties, as we now enjoy 
with all that Freedom a Happy People can 
1% for; and is, with due Reſpect, 


SIR; 
Your much Obliged, 


very humble Servant, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Lord Heartfree, 1 
Sir Fobn Truelove, | Candidates. 

Spruce, a Country Beau, 

Bite, a Sharper. 

Homeſtroke, 
Stickfaſt, f Frecbolders. 

i.. | 

Spiggot, Inn-keeper, and T emant to Lord Heartfree, 

Two Parſons. © | | 


Several Elefors, &c. = h 


W O ME N. 


Lady Maria, Lord Heartſree”s Daughter. e 
| 5 Standforth, 

Ari. Wantcock, ce Ladies. 
Landlady. 

Daughter. 


SCENE /ometimes the County-Town, | 
and ſometimes Lord Heartfree's 


Houſe. 


The Kentiſb Election; 


GD 


⅛ 4 — 


Ac SeEN RN 
Lord Heartfree ſolus, walking thoughtfully: 


———— 


ES HILOSOPHY brings to my View 


WM the Great Author of Nature's moſt 


1 e fully the natural Corruptions of Man; 
— and how, to avoid thoſe Errors, he 
too often, thro? Ignorance, commits — Truly. 
to know themſelves is a Happineſs few enjoy; tis 
a Treaſure the Vulgar cannot purchaſe Bu 
when I conſider Ambition, which, for the Country's 
Good, I am, as it were, oblig'd to ſubmit to, it 
fills my Mind with different Idea's : For, as I hope, 
the whole Kingdom is well affected to the preſent 
happy eſtabliſh'd Royal Family, under whom we 
enjoy all the Liberties of our Anceſtors; ſo would 
I not have us become the Jeſt and Ridicule of thoſe, 
who.once would trembleat the Name of un * 


wonderful Works, diſcovers beauti- 


% 
* 


4 wy 


— 
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— methinks, I ſhould be glad to ſee the 2 
old Spirit of the Nation again revive, and 
Enęland, if a War happen, as it n. muſt, 
become potent. 


. Enter a W 


, Serv. My Lord, Sir Fobn Truelove's come. 

Ld. H. Defire Sir John to walk in. I think, 
no Man deſerves my Eſteem equal.to him; nor 
is my whole Intereſt too much to employ in 
his Service, on this Affair: Our Succeſs I 4 t 
giueſtion, let the oppoſite Party be ever ſo ſtrong. 

wo Jobn, Your Servant. — 


Enter Sir John Truelove. 


Sir F. My Lord, your moſt obedient; have 
you any News? 

Ld. H. Only, Sir Jobn, that this Evening we 
are to meet, at my Tenant Spiggol's, ſome of my 
honeſt neighbouring Freeholders, who will drink 

2artily to our Succeſs. 

Sir J. I ſhall be glad to ſee *em, 

Ld. H. You'll excuſe me for e Moment, Sir 


Wan m e s a- coming. _ [Exit Ld. H 


Enter Lady Maria. 


"Sir F. Toby, your moſt obedient. 
L. M. Sir John, Your Servant, Where is mp 
Father g. bge7. : 

Sir 7 I wiſh I could inform your Ladyſhip, 
Madam; but muſt confeſs, I could wiſh his Lord- 

- Hip's” Stay may be longer than I think is willy: 
ſince I have the Honour of your Company. 

IL. M. Tou are very complaiſant, Sir Jobn. 8 


©. &o0d Name 


be K-enTIsn ELECTION, 7 


Sir F. No, Madam; I chuſe rather to be 
call'd, as J would always appear, plain and ho- 
neſt : tho' in this Age tis not the Way to gain 
a Lady's Heart. . 

L. M. Why not, Sir John? 

Sir John. Becauſe, Madam, moſt Women pre- 
fer your new-faſhion Trumpery, a Beau, with a 
Cue -Wig, and a Wrought Snuff-Box. —— They 
= pretty Things for a Lady to play with, ha, 

a, ha. | | 

L. M. But, Sir John, there are ſome to be 
excepted, I hope. 

Sir F. Ay, Madam, I don't ſpeak in general, 
IL. M. Then why fo ſevere? methinks, you 
would have me underſtand your Miſtreſs has pre- 
ferr'd a Beau. | | 

Sir J. No, Madam, I well know that Woman 
who values her Reputation, will never herd among 
thoſe ſort of Animals, nor admit *em. 9 

L. M. Granting, Sir Fobn, there ſhould be the 
greateſt" Number that did not; yet, for the Sake 
of the Jeit, I think a Woman's Reputation to be 
out of the Queſton, when ſhe only makes, uſe of 
*em to cure the Spleen — or ſo 8 

Sir 7. A very fine Remedy ! Well, when a 
Woman, for the Sake of Diverſion,” will ſuffer 
herſelf to be at the Command of thoſe Creatures, 
| [ will not eſteem her Conduct to deſerve that 
juſt Praiſe ſhe may otherwiſe merit. 


- 


L. M. Poor Women are hardly handled _— 4 
RD | ix he 

. 8 J. But I aſk Pardon, Madam, for my ſree 
- Diſcourſe in the Company of a Lady, whoſe 
the Men of Senſe all over he 


Country are charm'd with. 


* 


o 

\ 

PR 
LP 


Work to reform the World 


ching for the Publick Good 


8 The KenTisu ELECTION. 
L. M. Thank you, Sir Jobn. 


Sir F. I deſign'd only to ſpeak Truth, Ma- 
dam; and you will grant me, that there are too 
many of both Sexes who ſpend their Time only 
to cenfure thoſe whoſe Virtue and Education is, 


perhaps, preferrable to their own. 


I. M. I readily acknowledge there to be num- 


berleſs Faults on both Sides: but tis more gene- 
rous to conceal, than expoſe em. 
Sir J. Moſt true, Madam. / 

L. M. Then, Sir Jobn, you ſhould, in Pity to 
the Miſconduct of both, ſhew a compaſſionate 


j Concern for their Errors; and by good Advice 


and Example, endeavour to prevent their further 
Procedure therein. | 


Sir F. I thank you, Madam, I ſhall have fine 
ha, ha, ha, 
L. M. You ſeem to chuſe it, Sir Jobn. 


Enter Lord Heartfree. 
Id. H. What is't you chuſe, Sir John ? 


Sir J. My Lady's going to put me in a fine 


Poſt — I am to preach Morality, and reform 
the World. 


Id. H. Ha, ha, ha, my Dear, can you find 
no better Employ for Sir John? 


L. M. Your Lordſhip cannot diſapprove of any 
| — And we want 
R 88 in the Country as much as poſ- 
Hble. 2 


| ble. | 
i * Ld. H. Do you hear, Sir John? You'll have 
J. 1 think fo, wy Lord. 


# 
4 
. 1 1 * 


exceeding pretty Employ. 
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Ld. H. Well, but for the preſent, we muſt- 
think of going to Spiggot's; our.Neighbours will 
be there, and expect us. My Dear, I will not 
ſtay late. Adieu. Come, Sir John. | 

Sir F. I attend your Lordſhip. Lady, Your 


1 moſt obedient. 


L. M. Sir Jobn, Your Servant. 

| [ Exeunt Ld. Heartf. and Sir J. Truel. 
I can't imagine what is the Matter with me; when- 
ever I ſee that Sir John Truelove, my Heart flut- 
ters ſo unaccountably, that I can't contain myſelf, 
Methinks, I would not play the Fool, and love 
any Man, unleſs I were ſure of a Return firſt: 
but how *twill be in this Affair I can't fay ; for 
he ſeems ſo naturally free from the two common 
Vices among Men of Fortune, that I cannot help 
thinking his Heart would be preferable to any 
the moſt police Courtier in the Land. [ Exit, 


—_—_—  — _ * 
—— os. A 
— 


SCENE II. a Market in the Tum. 


Enter Bite. 6, 
Bite. T wiſh I could take this Country Fop in 
for his Cole: He ſhould be fluſh on't, by his 
Dreſs and Diſcourſe. D—n it, Pl! puſh ; *tis 
but a little Time loſt | 


Euter Spruce. 


Well met, Sir, I thought I had loſt you ag 
we were walking juſt now, you ſeem'd much to 
commend your new Candidates — but pray, Sir, 

have you no Ladies in Town that merit your # 


: 
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Commendations? methinks, a popular Place, as 
this is, without *em ſeems deſolate. 

Sp. Ladies! Sir; the fineſt in the Creation; 
pox me; witty, pretty, fine Cloaths, much Mo- 


ney, and good Manners. 
Bite. Good News, by Jupiter] Well, one may 
endl one's Time in folks tolerable Manner then, 
ray have you any Publick Entertainments ? 
Sp. Oh Sir! To-night we have an Aſſembly 3 
to which, Sir, if it be agreeable, PI! incradiice 
bu : Good Company in our Town is ſcarce, and 
the Ladies will be pleas'd to ſee a Gentleman of 


your Appearance there. 


Bite. Sir, Your Favours are fo acceptable 
T ſhall never be able to return the Obligation — 
Sp. You Londoners are fo very full of Com- 
| Pa to us unpolite Bu er that we 
know not how to talk with you 

Bite. Oh, Sir; upon my Soul! 


-—9p.” On my Life, Sir, you are. 
Bue. No, Sir; you are fo complaifant —— 


bur, to paſs away our Time as agreeably as poſ- 


, . 
a; 


ſible, ſuppoſe we go to the Coffce-houle wel an 


Hur. 
. With all my Heart, Sir; tho? I had pro- 


mis d to drink Tea with Mrs. Wantcock. 


Bite. Pray Sir, don't diſappoint the Lady on 


my Account. 

'$p. Oh Sir, *tis no Matter: I preſume I mall 
be excus'd, if I do break my Word for once. 
ile. You lay a double Obligation upon i 
Do you ever uſc Back-Gammon, Sir? 

Cp. A very pretty Diverſion; Yes, 8 com. 


monly. | MI, 
Br 


. 
* 
1 . — 


# 
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Bite. One can't paſs one's Time more  agree- 
ably, I think — | ? 

Bite. Yours is the moſt polite Town IJ ever 
faw z and the Buildings more commodious than 
common : Well, Sir, I ſhould preter this Face, 
even to Landon — 

$7. Oh, Sir, you are pleas'd to compliment, 

Bite. Not at all, Sir: but I'll wait on you to 
the Coffee-houſe. 

Sp. Sir, I'll ſhew you the Way, if you pleaſe, 


[ Exenut, - 


4 


— 
22» 


SCENE Ill. Spiggor' . ; 


Enter Spiggot. 


g. Hoa, Wife! Pox on thee; my Lord wilt 
be T-: with the Company before toy haſt got 


the Room ready. 
Wife within.) Coming, Sot. 


Enter Wife. 


| Spig. Ay, rot thee, come along; I wiſh the 
Del would purge thee of thy ill Humours —, 

Wife. An thee of thy Drunkenneſs — Beaſt. 

Spig. Is the Room ready, and the Vic- 
tuals cooking? ſome of the Company's juſt com- 


ing 


Wiſe. What's that to you, Careleſs he Sot Rx 
$p. Don't abuſe me; don't, I fay. 
Within.) Landlord Landlord, 


„big. Coming, Sir. Both run,” 


Vi 5 Coming, Sir. 
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SCE N E changes to a large Country. 
Hall, with Stags-Horns, &c. | 


i Ener Spiggot bowing to dhe Company who enter; 
if Two Parſons, Home-ſtroke, Hot-brains, Stick- 
©faft, and other Elefors, who fit down. 


1 Par. Come, Landlord, fill us a Tiff of | 
Punch. 

Spig. Yes, Sir. 

Stick. And let every Man fill a Bumper to 4 
_—_ of Lord Heartfree and Sir Fobn True- | 

ve 

Home. | To the Parſons.) That Fellow might 
have drunk to the Confoundation of the Exciſe, 
if he had one Jot of Manners. 

2 Par. Right, Neighbour ; but we'll have that 

ately now : *twill bear twice | 
Home. With all my Guts. You re good Blood, 


Doctor. 
Stick. You might have pledg'd my Health firſt, 


"1 mn. 
1 1 Par. We intend to pledge yours, and drink 
| 
* 
| 


Sn the Exciſe too. 
Siet. Honeſtly ſpoken. 


2 Par. I hear a Coach without. I fancy my 
Lord's come. 

Lord's a very honeſt Man, indeed, 
bring Word. | 


1:4 Hot. M 
i} Spiggot will 
ik 1 Enter Spiggot running. 
Wi | pig. Gentlemen, my Lord and Sir Jobs are 
Ml 4 the Door a· coming in. 
. Ents 


- 


The KENTISHñ ELECTION. 13 


Enter Lord Heartfree and Sir John Truelove. 


[ All pay their Reſpects, then INES: 
reſeat themſelves. 


L. H. Gentlemen, I am glad to fee you RN 
Good Health to = Friends. [Drinks. | 
Sir F. Proſperity to Trade. [ Drinks. | 
All drink. ] Heaſth and Succeſs to Lord Hearti- 
free and Sir Jobn Truelove. | 
L. H. You are met, Gentlemen, to conſult pro- 
per Meaſures for electing Sir Jobn and Myſelf | 
your Repreſentatives in the enſuing Parliament; | 
the Honour of which important Truſt, we, if it | 


be our Lot to be choſe, will endeavour to dif- 
charge as faithfully as poſſible, always remem- 
bering a free People's Liberties are valuable be- 
yond any other Conſideration whatever. 

I Par. My Lord, we are all fatisfy'd in y nf 
Lordſhip's good Conduct, and Sir Jobu's; and 

we think, cannot repoſe our Country's ITN 0 N 
any ſo well deſerving 

HFotbrains 70 Stickfaſt apart. 

Hot. With all my Heart, they may have it: 1 
but don't let us venture too far on any Man's 
Honeſty. | 

Stick. No; you are right. 1 

Home. to em. Ay, ay, Neighbours; RN ! 
don't let us run Hand over Head 1 Th. 
land Pounds a Year may make both vote 
the Exciſe. 

Hot. And that great Stateſman at V 1 
will bedawb 'em I warrant — and then where 
are we 9 

Stick, Only Excis'd. 


Ha. Only Excis'd | Oh then I find you Yikes 1 
Sick. 
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Stick. No, Booby ; but mayn t one ſpeak * 
What a Prov 
Home. Come, Gentlemen, we ſhall be particu- 
ie to leave the Company. ſoftly. We'll meet 

by ourſelves, and conſider of this 
Sir F. Come, Gentlemen, be mere y; Fabi, 
this looks like a ſilent Meeting. Tell a Story, 
Doctor My Lord, you ſeem thoughttul: 

L. H. I was thinking, Sir John, that, as moſt 
Part of Europe is now in Arms, it becomes all, 
who wiſh well to their Country, to hope we ſhall 
make Tuch wiſe Proviſion, in caſe we are lunged 
into the like Difficulties, as to give our Enemies 
no Advantage over us. 

Sir J. We have no Buſineſs at the Helm, my 

1 \ "Lord © but I hope England will be as much 

Ll | fear'd as formerly ſhe was, which way ſoever ſhe 

; may think proper.to.be — f 

iL. AH. I hope we ſhall; but we cannot be in- 

up (efenlible. what a vaſt Diſturbance buſy Malice has 
* Vereated in the Minds of moſt, thro' ** 11] Con- 
duct of bur Superiors; nor how to heal thoſe 
{Wounds their late headlong Thoughtleſſneſs 
brought upon us, we cannot tell: I pray Heaven 
tome new Way may be found to reconcile the 

 Vulgar 3 tho? . muſt be by gentle Uſage. 7 

Il tf: Sie No Doubt, my. Tot but gentle Uſage 

W {will prevail more than any thing with the common 

+ P eople b N 3 

Wn | Hot. For my Fart, give me a good Word, 

and. I'll do any thing: 

L. H. Ay, Neighbour, Good curcer ought al- 

Ways to be priz'd : you know, Gentlemen, tis 

our * to maintain the Grandeur of the Crown, 


to pride ourſelves in the Splendor of the 
1 Court; 


— 


1 
89 
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Court; for from that Fountain ſprings the greateſt 
Bleſſings a free-born | People, can inherit: Nay, 


how inexcuſable are we to grudge chat which 
muſt ſave us from inevitable Ruin: My 
Friends, you may depend on't we never ſhall have 
a General Exciſe, while a good and honeſt Spi- 
rit Prompts u: chearfully to contribute to ous 
Country's Safety. 

Home. Nay, then I am eaſy, it we are not Ex- 
cĩs'd. 

Sir J. Depend on't, my Friend, you never will, 
unleſs Faction bring it on you, 

Home. Nay, PII cauſe no Difference. 

Slick. Nor I. 

All. We love Peace and Liberty. 

L. H. And very fitting *tis that all Eu cheats 
ſhould enjoy both: nay, I'll be bold to by they 
will; for this Age, at leaſt, if they fk t pul 
down Slavery on their own Heads — 

4 1 Par. That, I hope, my Lord, we ſhall not 
0. 

2 Par. My Lord, if the People do that, tis 
they muſt ſuffer. 

L. H. Tis very true, Sir; then pray how care- 
ful ought we to be in Affairs of ſuch a Cone 


quence. A 
Sir F. I can't 3 my Lord, but as tis the X 


People's Intereſt to preſerve their Liberties, * they 


will, from a Senſe of that, always act accord- 
ingly. | 
L. H. That I believe: but, Sir Jobs, it now 


grows late, and my Health will not permit me 


to ſtay; therefore, 1 hope, my Friends will ex- 


cuſe me. 


Sir J. I'll attend your Lordſhip. 1 Ph 


$4 + 


- 


” 
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L. H. Gentlemen, in this reſt fatisfy*d; that 


we will ever, as far as 1n us lyes, be ſerviceable to 
our\ Country. 


"4 We believe it, and wiſh you both Sucs 

ce 

I.. E. Gentlemen, fit you merry. Ye. | 
Is the · Coach there? . 


Sir J. Many Thanks for your any Good 

Night. [A parting, all the Company riſe, 
aud pay their Rej ects. 

t | Exit after L. H. 


The Company reſeat themſelves: 


1 Par. *T will not be difagreeable now, Gen- 
tlemen, to be merry half an Hour, I ho 

Hot. No, Doctor; we ſhould have a Song 
Neighbour S/ ic Ha, come, your Song —— 

Stick. Ay — but | 

Home. No buts, Man. Come, ſing. 

Slick. Ha! hem! [/ings; 


10 0 D Morrow, old Sly; 
New wherefore ſo ſhy? 
Dol thou ſhun à kind loving Brother ? 
£ If the Truth you would know, 
be Thing it was ſo, 
| Which caus*'d this damnable Poller. 


3 
— 
— — 
*. 
' ”. 
of 
: 


of 
Chand 


© | Sends, by tbe Way, „„ 
Is 1 Os 4 fine Sunny-Day : © © + oo! ; 
But Oh! "twas a deviliſh Blunder, | , 
| - Tv ſlip into Bed > 
With a pretty young Maid, IR 
110 could not get” ber Legs a/inder. at 
i 3 &c. 


LY 


— — 


— EEE 
N _— — 


—— . a ” 4@\Þ4 w# 


— 
—— — — — — 
— ju 


1 
£0 wt I 
— — -< 


= 


The KENTISH ELECTION,” 17 


0 255 na es how. vex'd 

| My ſelf and perplex'd, 

* To think I was made ſuch a Fool on; 
. Tho? kiſ#d, and was kind, 
Aud ſtill in a Minds 

t. To take a Coltation to cool. one. | 


IT ſaid, O my 8 Ti 
£2 18 Did you never hear, | 
J. 4 What I promiſe to do without Blunder ; 
| But ſtill *twas the ſame, 5 bs 
For, whenever I came 
To the Foke, I could not get ber Legs aſunder. 
LP | ſaid, &c. 


But i in the Cloſe of the Whole, en ht 
*T15 true, by my Sul, \, (1 (5 F 
The Matter came A to EE „nes 
1 Vn, as ſbe lay Jeepings 10 1 h 
I fell a creepi 24 b 
Moſt Mojt Ladies ſoon will 2 201 dee ol 


! * 
- 


1 


Since which happy Time, . 
She has alter'd ber Chime, 
And often. makes it a Wonder, ity 
WB That no Woman can be. | 741 
So bappy as ſbe, N 
I #ten ber Legs are ve Foot afunder; 3 
by? Par, Very merry, upon my Saul. K 
Stick. Ay, Gentlemen, I was a merry Blade; 
but, God help me, tis a-moſt over; ——Age, 
Neighbour, Age "74. 
2 Tat Innocent Mirth, is commendable, _ 
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Stick. Does the Scripture forbid it, Doctor? 

1 Par. No, not when *tis us'd with Modera- 
tion. 

Hot. Pm glad of that. 

Home. And ſo turn Beaſt, Don? t encourage 
Drunkeneſs, Doctor 

2 Par. Drunkeneſs is a A Sin. 

Stick. Then, what muſt become of Spiggot? 

1 Par. It Repentance don't fave him, he is mi- 

ſerable indeed. 

Hot. Talk of the Devil, and he appears; as the 
Say ing is. 


„Die Spiggot tran. 
Stip. Coming - coming -- coming, Sir. No Ex- 
ciſe. Coming Exciſe is my Cry, by Vulcan 
Dear Doctor, upon my Soul, I hope, Stick, 
You and I, ſhall live to ſee ev'ry Exciſeman in 
this Kingdom ſo drunk he can't gauge : By G--d, 
*twould be a pretty—hickup—pretty Sight : Pray, 
Gentlemen, can't you ſing ? I would, but fear that 
damn'd Scold, my Wife, ſhould be rather too free 
of her Airs — hickup— So, Gentlemen, by your 
Leaves, I'll drink once to per Confoundation. 
As be reels tothe Table, he falls c over it, 
and breaks the Glaſſes, 8&6: © 
1 Par. You Beaſt, -Oh, this terrible Sin of 
Drunkeneſs! I'll go home to avoid it. [ Ex."reeling. 
2 Par. What's my Brother gone? Nay, then, 
good- night —— this Fellow*s ſo drunk — Pl go 


home to pray — hickup — (Es 
Het. Ihe Punch is ſtrong, Nei hbour. 5 
* Home. Ay, let's draw off, *tis Lime 5 


Slick. Well, I wiſh 'em well — hickup — 8⁰ 
let's go --- *tis wy late, by the Moon. . 
[ All K 228 of reeling. 2 this 2 ime 
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ern . 


Enter his Wife and Daughter. 


p V. O, here's the Sot your Father. 
| D. Let's thump him, Mother ; he's drunk. 


. Run, Huſly, and fetch the Cudgels. 


e [ Exit Running, 
Now ſhall J be revenged. Come, Nan. 
| Enter Daughter. 
Here, Mother, let me have the biggeſt. 
i V. Come, ſtrike. --- Oh you Dog. Bol beat him. 
Sp. Oh, my dear Wife. 5 
4 V. No Dears, now Your Coat han't 


been duſted this good while, Raſcal. 


lAler a Struggle be gets up, gels their 
' Cudgels, drives both away. 
- | Sp. Dammd Jades. Well, now, if the Whores 


E, , were here, I'd maul 'em. Ym beaten to Death. 
in $$ Well, I am ſober again. —— God help poor See 
We got, for his Wife's a Devil. I wiſh ſhe was in. 
- Heaven, or elſewhere, for me Pray Heaven 
| 


there may be an Exciſe upon Women, that I may. 
_ pan her to the Collector; and if I redeem her a- 


gain, may I never drink in Peace. 
i HI'! berc's nothing plagues poor Spiggoi's Life, 
, So muchas that damn'd Scold, his Wife, 
z. See CSC Dee 
= ACTI. SCENE I. 
1 Enter Mrs. Standforth and Wantcock. 
2 | | Hand. Tell you, Madam, that though T 
ha have no Opinion of the Fellow, I 


So won't hear him abus'd. 


2 Want. Madam, I will not abuſe him — but, 1 
ime hope, you have no Pretenſions to him, 


7 i 
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Stand. What, if I have — am I to conſeſs to 

you, Madam ? 

Vant. Why, Madam, if you have; I would 
inform you, that I am your Rival. 
| Stand. Ha, ha, ha, a pretty Story. Why, Ma- 
dam, don't you know that I have a Hundred 
Pounds more than you? 

0 IVant. And don't you know, Madam, that! 
am eight Years younger than you? 4 
Stand. Unmannerly Slut! [ Aide. ] Indeed, Age 1 

is nothing in our Caſe: but you muſt ſubmit to 

your Betters. 

Want. Submit to my Betters ? ha, ha, ha. 
Stand, Ay, to your Betters ; if you underſtand 
that Word ? 

Wan. Tes; but never to you, while my Name 
is Wantcock. G \ 
Stand. You'll find you mult. | 

Want. Muſt — I won't, Madam. 


Enter Spruce ſtripp'd, and dirty: ;. obo, ſeeing the 
Lady, endeavours to conceal himſelf, but 's ſeen, 


Want. Heaven defend me ! that is not Spruce, 
ſure, without Cloaths. Has the poor Creature 
been robb'd ? — Aide. 

Stand. O poor Mr. Spruce — Pray, Heaven 
ſhe may not ſee him. I'll after him, to know the ? 


| Cauſe of his Misfortune. Exit. 
Want. What's the idle Strumpet ſlid after him? Bf 
Pl watch em. [Exit after * em. 


Re-enter Spruce. 


Now, to conceal myſelf ſrom being expos'd to 
my two > Mill relics at once, I will try the Wiſdom | 
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of a Philoſopher. D- n that Bite, a Villain; I 
ſhall never be able to recover my Cloaths again. 
Well, if it does not go about that I was robb'd, 
I am ruin'd for. cver Here they are. Now, 
Spruce, thy Glory's at an End — Thou mult be 
thrown off for a Gameſter. 


Enter Standforth and Wantcock. 
Stand. So, Mr. Spruce, I was willing to know 


if *rwas you, for my own Satisfaction — 


Want. Poor Mr. Spruce 

Sp. You are impertinent, Madam. 

Stand. Pray Sir, how came you by this Mis- 
fortune ? f 

Want. Anſwer me firſt, Mr. Spruce, have you 


been robb'd ? 


Sand. Dear Madam, give me Leave to aſk the 
Gentleman how he came in this Condition ? 

Want. I ſha'n't ſubmit, Madam. 

Sp. Dear Ladies, I was robb'd, and almoſt 
murther'd; you ſhall know the Particulars, as 
ſoon as I am a little recover'd ſo pray excuſe 
me, for the preſent, to get ſome Cloaths I 
can't go to the Aſſemblies now. [ Afraes 
Was there ever ſuch a Dog? [As be goes ont. 

Want. Heigh ! poor Gentleman! 

Stand. He don't want your- Pity, Madam 


I'll try to make her mad. ' [ Afaae. 

Want. We ought both to pity his Misfor- 
tunes. 

Stand. Ay, but who knows, he may have loſt 
his Eſoaths a Gaming, or — 

Want. I ha'n't Patience, Madam; you ſcanda- 
lous Woman, -—— 


” Stand. 
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it | | 
Ui | St. You know, Madam, 'tis very common for 
Gentlemen to whore away their Eſtates 
Want. And fo you would infer that Mr. Spruce 
has whor'd away his Cloaths. 
GS.. I don't fay fo, Madam. 
Mart. But you belicve ſo, Madam. 
1 St. I will believe what I pleaſe, Madam. 5 
Want. I will have Mr. Spruce clear himſelf, 
Madam. 
St. You need not trouble your Head about Mr, 
, Spruce ;, for he don't care a Fig for you: ha, ha, 
ha ! 
* . ant. He never told) you ſo, Miſtreſs ; ha, ha, 
ha! impudent Puſs, Adieu. [ Exit. 
St. Idle, unmannerly Slut! what, gone after 4 
him! ſhe may do me a Diſkindneſs with her 4 
Tongue I muſt not leave her fo. [ Exit, \| 
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SCEN E changes, 


Enter Bite. 


Bite, Tho? the Fellow had no Money, his 
Cloaths will ſel] I could not have thought 
this Place had been ſo like Londen. A lac'd 

| Coat without Money has been no Rarity there 
WH theſe fifty Years, but here 'tis the Devil —This 
| þ Fellow's a little like me, he lives upon the Pub- 

i lick ; only he ſeems rather to be the Lady's Tool, 
ha, ha, ha. I fancy I have ſhorne their Lap-tlog 

| now; ha! Rot me, if he 1s n't here in another 
| | Suit. Well, I muſt be civil. — Sir, Your 
1 pl . Servant. 


* 
— 


Euter Spruce dreſt. 
S. Yes, Sir. 


Bite. 


Ce 
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Bite. You ſeem melancholy, Sir; ; py I know | 
the Cauſe? | | 

Sp. You are the Cauſe. 

Bite. My good Fortune juſt now, I 1 don? t 
give you any Uneaſineſs, Sir; and * am ſure, I 
am not your Rival any-where. 3 

Sy. But you have ſharp'd me out of my 
Cloaths. 

Bite. Sir, I ſcorn the Name: And, as I play'd 
five Guineas againſt them, that you may fee Pl 
be honourable ; for that you may have *em again 


when you pleaſe. 
Sp. Sir, I'Il have 'em for leſs Money; there · 


fore, have ſent for a Warrant. 


Bite. Ha, ha, ha, a Warrant. No Threats, 
pray, Sir; you ſhall be expog'd, if you pleaſe, 
every-where elſe, as well as before the Mayor. 

Sp. I can never be expos'd in detecting of a 
Sharper. 

Bite. *Tis paſt you to prove me ſuch a Man. 

Sp. Sir, you're an errant Cheat. 

Bite. A loſing Gameſter has Leave to ſpeak, 

Sp. You Villain, give me my Cloaths; or 

Bite. I can't afford it now, 

Sp. By Gad Sir; you vile hard-hearted 
Dog — you are, Sir, a Villain a — 

Bite. Out of Charity to a Madman, I'll ſend 
you a Doctor, before the Pariſh commit you to 


Bedlam, Exit. 


Sp. What ſhall I do? Was there ever ſuch an 
unfortunate Fellow : my Father, poor Man, al- 
ways ſaid I ſhould come to an ill End; and now 
I begin to think ſo myſelf. I wiſh he was alive, 
I'd reform, and accept of the Exciſeman's Place 
but now I have neither Money, or F rights, 
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and what to do I know not — A Curſe on all 
Gameſters and Gaming'*for ever — Exit. 


SCENE II. Lady Maria's Apartment. 
vin io 2d Lady Maria Reading. 


And the” in ſecret I your Flame approv'd, 

' TfrVd, and griev'd, but durſt not own & lov'd; 
To now, O Strephon, be /o kind to gueſs 

_ What Shame will not allow me to confeſs. 


hs 


Ml Poor Wench ! deſperately in Love! Heaven 
be prais'd, that's not my Caſe tho* no Wo- 
man, at my Years, can foreſee how ſhe may be 
intangled in that Snare Tis good not to be 
too ſecure for Fear What *tis my Father 
wants with me I can't conceive, that he ſhould ſo 
particularly deſire me to be in the Way at this 
Time —— I think, he has no Secret to commu— 
nicate that I don't "kndw already — yet, I am 
ſure, tis ſomething of Moment, which I am im- 
patient to know Oh, I hear he's coming: 


2 Entir Lord Heartfree. 


L. H. How does my dear Girl? Are you to 
receive Viſiters, that you are dreſs'd ſo gay? 
L. M. None but your Lordſhip, you promis'd 


co be here at this Time. 


H. Then, 1 am come, acconfyyg to my 
Word, my Dear. 


— L. M. Your dſhip i is always fo! 5 8721 
L. H. No Compliments, Child, to an 3 


Man. e | 
Jn wR 


. 


7 
* 
* 
4 
7, 


to come up to, if not exceed 


| love. 


& | 8 | both 4 
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L. M. Truth, my Lord, ſhould not be term'd 


a Compliment. . 


L. H. My Dear, fit you down —— I am come 
to queſtion you about an Affair that moſt nearly 
concerns your future Felicity; therefore, before 
you anſwer me directly, conſider well, and ſpeak 
freely to a Father, that conſults, and would pre- 
fer his Child's Happineſs to any other Conſidera- 
tion. 

L. M. In as much as I am capable, my Lord, 
I will obey your Commands. 

L. H. My Dear, nothing, without your own 
Approbation, do I aſk; and therefore, deſire you 
will duly conſider, and tell me, whether you can 
think of marrying with Pleaſure 

L. M. Allowing me the common Frailties; or, 
to ſpeak more proper, the common Inclinations 
of my Scx and, would your Lordſhip chuſe 
for me a Man "ſuitable in his Perſon, Fortune, 
and Years could. 

L. H. Tho' *tis hard to find ſo compleat a 
Man, as I could with to recommend my Child 
for a Husband ; yet the Perſon, that I wou fd 
propoſe, mutt, in all you have nam'd, be allow *d 


L. M. But, may I aſk your Lordſhip, to 


whom Da hes has been ſo indulgent -—— as 


ſo much to deſerve your Commendation ? 

L. H. Yes, my Dear; it you will firſt give me 
your ſentiments on that part of the good Cha- 
racter, which you think belongs to Sir Joon True- 


L. M. My Lord, I muſt confeſs, to all Ap- 


4 prarace, Sir John's a Man qualified for every 


ate of Life ; and, as far as I have ever heard, 


* 
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both his publick and private Characters are 
without ſoil but, if your Lordſhip mention 
him as a Lover, *tis impoſſible I can give you 
my ſentiments thereon, 5 

L. H. Is his Perſon agreeable? 

L. M. Without Fault, my Lord. 

L. H. You cannot object againſt his Eſtate ? 

L. M. No, my Lord. 

L. H. Could you, out of many, indifferently 
admit of his Addreſs, equal to any other Gentle- 
man ? 

L. M. If your Lordſhip approve of him. 

L. H. But, ſuppoſe you were to chuſe for your 
ſelf, and knew nothing of. his Character, how 
would it be? 

L. M. That I cannot ſay; but this youn 
| Lorcſhip may depend upon, that no Man ſhall 
ever poſſeſs my Eſteem, without your Know- 
ledge. | 
F. E. That, my dear Girl, I believe; and, 
ſince, on this Occaſion, I have queſtion'd you 
about Sir John Truelove, who, I think to be as 
deſerving a Man as any I ever knew -— I will 
inform you, that, ſhortly, I have reaſon to be- 
| lieve, he will make honourable Offers of his 
Love; which, I hope, you will accept of, only 
to their true Value — ſor, both his good and 
bad Qualifications will moſt eaſily be perceiv'd, 
by freely converſing with him. 

L. M. I will, if he ſhouid make any Offers 
of that Kind{ obſerve, as nicely as poſſible, your 
Lordſhip's Commands, | 

L. H. *Tis true; I believe, Sir John Truelove 
to be as free from the Follies and Vices, which 
taint moſt Men of Fortune, as poſſible : yet, I 

| ay; 


4 
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ſay, there may be ſome Imperfection harbour'd 
in him, that may create a Diſcontent, when there 
is no Remedy; therefore, I pray you, as you 
know how to avoid the Knave, and encourage 
the Man of Honour, to ſtrictly obſerve him; 
and diſcover, if you can, all his Faculties, both 
good and bad I would not, over-again, put 
you in mind of this; but that I, by much, pre- 
ter your Happineſs. | 
L. M. My Lord, I am very ſenſible of your 
ternal Care; therefore, in this, I will not act one 
hing without your Knowledge 
L. H. My Dear, I believe you will not. | 
L. M. But ſubmit, as I am (in Duty) bound to 
your Lordſhip's better Judgment, | | 
L. H. I know thou waſt always good and du- |} 
tiſul; but, for the preſent, I have done: Sir Jobn 
will be here to Dinner; therefore, ſtep, and order 
it; Pl! follow preſently 
L. M. I will, my Lord, [ Exit L. M. 


Lord Heartfree ſolus. * 

Twill complear my Happineſs, to fee my 
Child ſo well diſpos'd of true Content 1s the 
moſt valuable Thing on Earth Tis impoſſible 
for us to know a Happineſs ſo great, or to en- 
joy any thing comparable to it: neither is the 
Purchaſe beyond our Reach; for, a right Con- 
fideration of Things always brings it but 


where, thr6* Strife and Ill-nature, we make our 

Lives unhappy, Providence moſt juſtly puniſhes 

us for our Follies. 

Heaven, to me, two States of Bliſs aſſign'd; 
And that, below, is ſweeteſt Peace of Mind. 


ACT | 
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'S ACT I. SCENE I. 


Tord Heartfree, Si» John Truelove, and Lady 
Maria, (as having just din'd) fitting at Table. 


L. H. Sir John, To our good Succeſs. [| Drinks, 

| Sir 7. With all my Heart. 

| Madam, To our good Succeſs. [ Drinks to L. M. 
JI. M. Thank you, Sir John. 

j L. H. Pm thinking, Sir John, we ſhall meet 
with a ſtronger Oppoſition than we expected —- - 


Enter a Servant. 


i} Serv. My Lord, there are ſeveral Men without, 
fay they have Buſineſs of Importance, and want to 


ſpeak with your Lordſhip. _ 
| L. H. I'll come. [ Exit Serv. 
| You'll excuſe me, good Folks. [ Exit. 
| Sir 7. Thanks to my Stars for this Oppor- 
F tunity. - [Afide. 


L. M. What is't you pauſe on, Sir John — 
not who ſhall be your next Wife — | 

Sir F. Upon my Word, Lady, you have gueſs'd 
right; for, I was juſt conſidering what a fortunate 
Opportunity I had to tell you, Madam, how ſin- 
| cerely I am devoted to your Service, 
I.. M. Thank you, Sir. 
Sir F. And that, by a long and well-grounded 
Knowledge of your Merits, I muft own, that my 
greateſt Efteera is poor, when offer'd to your Ac- 
ceptance. 6 
L. M. My Merits are very ſmall, Sir Jon. 

| | ir 


wh 
. 
1 
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Sir F. Small, as you pleaſe to term them, Ma- 
Aan, they ſhine ſo bright, as to cauſe Admiration 
in all. | 

L. M. O Sir Fobn, pray talk not at this Rate 
Gentlemen now are ſo polite, that they can't meet 
a Woman without this kind of Diſcourſe. 

Sir F. I allow, Madam, that Men are too often 
guilty of deceiving the Fair with Hopes of grati- *' 
tying their Paſſions, in a Way not proper to men- 
tion : but, ſtill you will make ſome Allowance, 
when there is a Likelyhood of not being falſely 
_ dealt with. | 
L. M. I would, Sir 7obn. F 
Sir F. Why then, could Your Ladyſhip not 
credit me, were ] to declare I lov'd you alone? 

L. M. Becauſe *tis poſſible you might deceive 
me. 

Sir J. But, do you really entertain that Opinion 
of me ? ; x 

L. M. You know, Sir Jobn, we are all frail by 
Nature. | | 

Sir F. Ha, ha, ha; and ſome by Art. 

L. M. Well, Sir; you ſhall have it yeur own 
Way. | 
Sir F. Why then, Madam, I'll take the Liberty 
to be ſerious, and declare, that I have long lov'd 
you, preferrable to any Woman upon Earth; and 
have, I thank Heaven, now found this Opportu- 
nity to aſſure your Ladyſhip of it; and vow, | 
that no Conſideration ſhall ever tempt me'to fal- 
ſify this Promiſe, ler the Event be as it will. 2 

L. M. Every-body, *tis confeſs'd, has a great 
Eſteem for the Honour and Veracity of Sic Joh» | 
Truelove : yet, in an Aﬀair wherein a Woman's 
Reputation is ſo nearly concern'd, 'tis pardonables 
to doubt. Sir, 
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3 
Sir F. I grant it, Madam, when a Lady is un- 
. acquainted with the Character of her Lover: but, 
if you conſider the Nature of this Thing, and 
how, by intimate Friendſhip with my Lord, I muſt 
hope for Succeſs in our preſent Undertaking, "twill 
not admit of Doubt. 
if EL. M. I have no Reaſon to think you would 
not preſerve a juſt Friendſhip with my Father, 
Sir John — but ſtill, tho? you ſeem ſerious, I can 
| hardly believe you can be fo unpolite, as to have 
but one Miſtreſs. 
Sir 7. Tis not the Unpoliteneſs, or Unfaſhion- 
ableneſs of a Thing, that ſhould either add to, or 
dim iniſh from the real Value of it ] am ſure 


| ferring a Life that appears moſt agreeable, as in 
itſelf this muſt 

L. M. No, Sir Fohn ; twould be very wrong 
to diſcourage a Virtuous Diſpoſition. 

Sir J. Beſides, Madam; though I own, you 
have great Reaſon to diſtruſt my Fidelity, when 
every Day preſents us with ſome new unheard of 
Scene of Villany, even from thoſe we term Honeſt 
Men — yet, among all the faſhionable Vices of 
the Times, I firmly challenge from the World an- 
| other Character Indeed, to applaud one's ſelf is 
[ wrong; bur, when *tis neceſſary Truth ſhauld 

appear for our Juſtihcation, the 9 is excu- 
fable. 

i L.-M. Upon my Word, Sir Jobn, you ate 
bring me to believe you ſincere in your Aſſertions. 
Sir 7: Upon my Soul, I am ſincere, Madam. 
L. M. You are? 


4 „ 4 


Your Ladyſhip cannot juſtly condemn me for pre- 


L Sir J. And ſhall count myſelf the happieſt of: 
Nen, if I may hope my Service will be acceptable. 


* 
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ff L. M. You are very complaiſant, Sir Jews 31 
| know not how to talk with you. 


j Sir J. Will you give me Leave to hope? 

: | [Takes ber by the Hand. 

| L. M. Hope, Sir? [ Drawing back. 
Sir F. Yes, Madam. . 

| L. M. What for ? 


2 Sir F. Your kind Acceptance of my imperfect, 
but beſt Defires, to become your faithful Servant. 
p I. M. Sir Jobn, this is an Affair, that I cart. 
well anſwer for any Way; neither am I at my owns, 
Diſpoſal: for, in Obedience to my Father's Will, 
it 1 ever marry, *cwill be only to ONE? Man who 
| merits his Approbation. 

Sir J. You are the moſt perfect Pattern of Good- 
neſs I ever ſaw. Well, Madam, I will ſolicit for 
me Father's Confent 3 which I doubt not of, 

aving always ſtrove to merit his Favour, which 
I think preferrable to any he has plentitully be- 
ſtow'd: but this will be an Inſtance worth all.” 

L. M. I muſt acknowledge your Reſpect to have 
been great, Sir John, ever for our Family —— 
Here's my Father. 


Ent. Lord 262} 3 


* H. News from Sir Harry Goodman, and Jul: 
tice Bencher — that our Intereſt daily increaſes in 
their Neighbourhood, and they deſire we will not 
trouble ourſelves- with that Part of the Country; 

for they will ſeverally bring their Men, in Time, 
to Poll, if needful— 

Sir J. I think, my Lord, *twas Folly in the 

Gentlemen to pretend to oppoſe you. 
L. M. I wiſh this Election was over. 


Sir J. In few Days, Madam, you'll have your, 
Vid L. #6 
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L. H. My poor Girl will be much fatigued. 

Sir J. 
be full of Company. 

L. H. Ay, Sir John. Come, ſhall we ſpend 

| half an Hour in the Garden, this delightful Even- 

ing ! 


it be agreeable to Sir Jobn. 1 4 
Sir F. Nothing can be difagrecable, that you 
propoſe, Madam. 
IL. M. Upon 
Sir J. Upon my Word. Lady ; z if you compli- 
ment, I muſt not ſay another Word, 
L. . Come, I think, ye both compliment. 
| [Exeunt Omnes. 


S EN E | changes t Spiggot's, 


Enter Stickfaſt. 


Stick Ho! Spiggot. 
. [L Vibin.] 8 Sir. 


Enter Spiggot. 

Sick Any Company come? 

Spig. No, Sir; but they'll be here preſently. 

"Stick. Who! _ 

Spig. Why, the Parſons, Maiſter Hotbrains _ 
| Hemeſtroke, and ſeveral Freeholders, I can't, tell 
| who all: but there” $ a. Sirloin of Beef at the Fire 
il for? em. | l 
Stick. Do you know their Buſineſs to-night * ; 
Og No. . 

Spig. [Within,] Coming, Sir. © here s all! the 
1 Company | bk © 
4g Enter 


Being ſo near the Place, my Lard,. you'll 


IL. M. Pray, my Lord, ſhew us the Way; if 
my Word, Sir. ae 
| 


ed © 
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Enter two Parſons, Home-ftroke, Her- rains, &c. 
8 Seat themſelves. 


1 Par. Well, now to our Buſineſs. What ist, 


Ne ighbours, you want to conſult? 
Home. Why, Sir, we are willing to conſider, 


Whether 'twas ſafe to truſt our Gentlemen withqut. 


their Promiſe .in Writing. 
2 Par. How do you think to get Rage ? 


: Hol. By drawing up Articles, which they, will, 
Ion... 
ek. Upon my Word, kerle 'tis proper 
we ſhould. have ſome Security: tor that Exciſe 
— Sir, is a ſad Thing. 

1 Par. Ay, but I can't think they will vote 
that Way. 5 

* Par. No, Friends, you may reſt affur'd that 
they donꝰ endeavour to Exciſe is. 

7 i don't believe they will; but am afraid 
of the great Stateſman : he never fails to bring 


Men over to his Side. 
| Hot. Ay, ay, the Golden Bait. 


Stick, Is very tempting. 
1 Par, But how can we prevent its being in the 


Way? 
Home. I know not, indeed; but deſir'd you ro 
come here to contrive ſomerhing to prevent It, 


Ah — England ! — 
Het. *Sbud, let's make em fign Articles, 


2 Par, What Articles? 
"Hot. Why firſt, as we are at preſent over- 


tax d and excis'd, they ſhall never vote for, any © 


ew Duty, Peace or War. 
t Par. There muſt be more Taxes, if cere 18 2 


. 2 1 
C . 


& = 
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Home. Why, ha'n? t the Goverament Money | 


enough? 


Stick, I'm ſure the Country has none to ſpare; 
for what with the King, the Parſon, and the Poor, 
'a Man can't get B 

2 Par. I hope you don't rudge the Parſon. 
Pl If he does, Sir, the Amends is in his own 


1 Par, Well, what farther would you deſire ? 
Home. That the People may be eas d of ſome of 
he preſent Taxes, | 
Hit. And the great Men at Weſtminſter draw 
der Purſe-ſtrings. 
Hot. I ſwear, if T thought *twas no Sin, Fd turn 
nugler, rather 0 a, 5 ſmoking. 
1 Par. A pretty "Indeed | So you could in 
Conla N 4. * i# 
Hot. Sir, I love Ling George, but, I hate the 
HAN. 
2 Par. Ay, but you'll never be free from *em, 
Stick. No, Ged help us; _—— tis hard. 
1 Par. Why look ye, Gentlemen, I own. the 
Caſe is very hard ; but how to mend 1t, is the 
ſtion. If we but mention to my Lord that we b 
ſulpect his Honour; would be better fattisfy*d too, 
5 would bind himſelf to do as we'd have him: | 
De on't we ſhould find him angry at the Pro- = 
al, and perhaps directly ſide with the Court WF 
Fart and then how ſhould we be off f for he 
has great Intereſt; therefore we had better be a- 
tisfy d as we are, and with. good Wards win fm 


IB. 


to dur Side. 314 
2 Par. Ay, Neighbours, that's op; dare 
Way to prevail. ph 
Hot. Why —> Ithiok * tian * 


* = 


5 Enter Mrs. Wantcock. 
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Home. Ay, as you ſay, he may ſide with the 
Court Party if we anger him, indeed, 

Stick, Ay, tis a broken Stick. . | 

Hot. What? | . 

Stick, Honour. 

2 Par. Don't fear; Sir Jobn and my Lord are 
both honeſt Men, and will ſerve their Country. » 
Home. I believe it. 6 

1 Par. Why then do ye 

Hot. Becauſe we do'nt k 
Stick. Well, I ſee nothing? = be done, & let's 
go to Supper. Here, Spiggot. 


/ 


_ 5 


. Enter Spiggot. 


1 Par, Is Supper ready, Landlord 2 

Spig. Yes, Sir, yes. T laid the Cloth in another 
Room, becauſe I thought vou had Buſineſs here. 
Sir, every thing is ready; pleaſe to walk in. 
| _ [Ohiggot takes a Candle to light em. Exit firſt 
Parſon and Stickfaſt. 
Home. Come, Gentlemen, to Sup * don't 
like this; Tis doubtful, Doctor, LJ ith her we may 
ſmoke or not. [ Exeunt omnes. 


F 


29 IS What a State am I in] Abus'd by him! 
e perfected io Death by that unmannerly Wo- 
man Jure the Plague of being an old Maid is the 
wat w able Torment in Life. O that [. 
A more ſee the Mooſter — Oh! 


— 


— 
1 


* 
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| Enter Spruce: | 


Sp. O. my dear Mrs. Wantcock.. [Gor to ſalute ber. 
«Want. Stand off, Villain. 
Sd. Lord! what's the Matter, Madam ? 
Maut. Matter, cn Monſter ! be e. to 
Mrs. Standfortbh. Þ 
S. Upon my Soul, dear Lady, you wrong me. 
Want. You have wfong'd me much worſe. 
Sp. Tell me in what, wherein I have wrong'd 
Qu. . 
| . Want. Don' t your Guilt appear? Where have 
{ | you ſpent your Time ever ſince Monday laſt, but 
| with Mrs. Standfortb? She is now become che 
Object of your Wiſhes Oh you vile F ellow! 
Oh 
8 2 Dear Madam, give me leave to elear my- 
elf. 
Want, You can't clear yourſelſ. 

Sp. Jpon my Life, Madam, then I have not ſeen 
her fince I had the Mistortune to be rebb'd ; nor 
have I been out of Pore. | | 

Want, Robb'd 
Sp. Ay, upon my 1 * and robb'd of 
all Fhad. 
Want. When, Sir? 
Sp. Laſt Monday. 
Want. Poor Gentleman! Lord, I remember 
you was without Clothes. 
Sp. Ay, that was the Time; and it goes to 
my very Soul to think you ſhould reflect upon maß 
' ſo; for you know my Heart is yours. 1 

Wunt. Then, Mr. Spruce, youlmight have ſent 5 
me. 

Sp. Ay, Madam, but one forgets every , "LS 
in ſuch a Mistortuzc, | Want. 


ne 
% 


y 
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Want. But have * not : ſeen Mrs: nnn 
A | 
Sp. No, Mabzm. | 107 
Want. Upon yuor haneft Word ? , 
Sp. Upon my Lite, I never heard of any ſuch 
thing before. 
Want. Not from me; ut you can deny you 
Court her, 
Sp. I'm ſure, if I were to own it, I ſhould be 
guiſty of the greateſt Falſhood imaginable. 
Want. And you ſay there's nothing in't. 
85. Nothing, upon my Lite. 
Want. vo know the Way to my Heart too 
well. 
Sp. If I have offended, 'tis without any Intent, 


but ask Pardon. 


- Want. If I thought fo — 
8. *Tis very true. 
Want. Well then, ſince you re me. Butif 
ever I know you guilty 
Sp. Upon my Soul you ſhall never have Rea- 
ſon to complain. 
Wan. We ſhall fee. 
Sp. Then name the Time, that: 
"Wan, What? 
Sy. Will make me . 
Man. How happy? 
Sp. In the Poſſeſſion of your dear ſelf. 
Man. Why do you preſs me ſo? 
Sp. Becauſe I'm impatient. 
Man. For what? 
Sp. To be in your Arms. 
Man. Oh Sir, how you talk 
Sp. Nothing but my real Sentiments; therefore, 
. give me this 8 to juſtify my- 
ſelf. Wan. 


33 The- KenTISH ErecTION; 


n. Well; Sir, you ſhall have it your own 
way. "1 
$6. Then, will you condeſcend to make To- 
morrow our Wedding -Day: OO 
Mun. Not ſo ſoon I think, —— as you 
leaſe, But come this Afternoon and drink Tea. 
Sp. PI] not fail, Madam. 
Man. Don't. 
p. And then well conſult, 
Wan, We will. Adieu, I ſhall expect you. 
Exit Wantcock. 
8p. Solus. Well done, Spruce, thou haſt acted 
thy Part well. Now wilt I haye two Strings to 
my Bow; and, if I can get Mrs. Standforth, Wan- 
cock may dye an Old Maid. I reckon ſnhe will be 
 out—Luacky, by Jupiter, yonder ſhe is. Now | tl 
can get her Conſent III marry her for the Cole, 
and twill be Pleaſure to fee the other rave. But 
I muſt be very expeditious in my Performance, or 
I may be blown: For that Raſcal, Bite, is a Vil- 


Jain, And, perhaps, may offer my Cloaths to Sale. 
Enter Standforth, 


l San. Now, ſhall I have a good Opportunity ta 
= upbraid him for his Villainy.. _. 

|  $8p. Madam, your moſt obedient Servant; I was 
juſt doing myſelt the Honour to wait on you. 

Stan. See me no more, Monſter, unleſs to hear 
of your own Perfidioufneſs. 

Sp. Madam, I muſt acknowledge you have juſt 
room tor Complaint : But conſidering my late N is- 
tortune, you. cannot fo juſtly condemn n me as you 
ſeem in Anger now to do. _ 


Stax, 
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Stan. Oh Sir, you have a pretty Way of extort- 
ing Pardon; but *twon't do with me. | 
I” Upon my Soul, Madam, you wrong me 
much, to ſuppoſe me falſe in the ſmalleſt Article. 
Stan. Oh Sir, go flatter Mrs. Wantcoct; ſhe, no 
doubt, will give Earto your fine Speeches. 
Sp. Madam, if I have ſeen Mrs. Fantcock ſince 
4 ſhe was with you, fling me off for ever. — Nay, if 
ſhe gives you, any Uneaſineſs I'lLgo with you, and 
to her Face declare— I have no other Deſign, but 
in every Thing to act agreeable to my Promiſe. 


1 Stan. Ay, Sir, this is your old Way of Canting ; 

0 if I ſhould forgive you now, you'd the next Op- 

- portunity deceive me again; ſo that tis beſt we 

- ſhould part. 

[ Sp. What did my co Standf, 1715 ſay? not 

'» talk of parting, I hope, unleſs you'll Val me quite z 

it nay, if you command me, rl this Moment dye to 

Jy give you Eaſe, 

I Stan. Riſe, Sir, and this once I'll try you. 

„% Sp. What a joyful Word was that! Oh Madam, 
you have, from the Brink of Death, reſcued your 


devoted Slave. ood! 
Stan. Well, this Evening you'll be at my Houſe, 
and if you really deſign what you fay—— conſult, 
"Sp. Agreeable to your Deſire I'll attend, Ma- 
dam; but don't let Y art till I have ſome hopes 
you will not delay my Fappincfs 
Stan. The Parr, Sir, lies. on yourſelf, as being 
the beſt Judge of your own Inclinations, - 


uſt Sp. Then, Madam, I would give you this Mo- 
1S- ment a Proof of my Sincerit 25 
ou Stan. 1 muſt away, fo fail not at four o*Clock, ; 


x you ever intend to er me again. 
[ Exit Standforth. 


2 
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S8. Sala. Four o' Clock's the Time I ſhould meer 
Wantcock. Well, but if I get Standforth, as I 
think Jam ina pretty way enough, *cwill be a hun- 
drred Pounds in my way, and *tis worth while to 
break one's Word for that; well come, I can't 
quite ſink now if that mercileſs Dog would for- 
bear expoſing me I ſhould have room to play a lit- 
tle : But I muſt not truſt, there it would require 
the Wiſdom. of a Mayor to manage - tffis Matter 
AB: 147 | 
I am blown, I muſt moſt ſurely fal} ; 
EI ſuccecd, my Miſtreſs pays for all. 


CESSES SDS 
EET 1). | 
sCEN E. Sir John Truelove's Houſe, 


Fir John alone. oa 


UCH promiſing Hopes of Succeſs fires one's 
Ambition, which muſt be indulg'd againſt 
all the Oppoſition Sir Milliam can make. My 
Lord's Intereſt being ſo very great, cis impoſſible 
they can do more than give us further IJ rouble, 
What would I give to be ſure of that charming 


* 


. Cregture's Affections? 
Enter a Servant, 


Serv. Sir Jobn, here's two Men want to ſpeak 
with you: They ſay, it you are in the Country:. 
they 'I find you, 4 | [ Ex, Servant, 

HOP | 8 Sir 


1 
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| Sir F. Admit them. 
Enter two Elefors, 


Well, Gentlemen, what's your Pleaſure with me? 
* Free, Sir, if your Name be Sir Jobn True- 
love, we'll ſoon cell our Buſineſs, 

Sir John. Jam the Man, then. 

2 Free, Why, Sir John, we come from Sir Na- 
thaniel Freefeuls. with a Liſt of Neames that my 
Neighbour took from the Exciſeman that was to 
have a Guinea a- piece for Voting tor the other 
Side. 5 
Sir F. Ay! How many might there be? 

1 Free, A Thouſand. Here, Sir, here's the 
Lift, and our Buſineſs is from Sir Nathaniel Free- 


ſoul, to deſire you will ne it * Lord Heart- 


rec. 

Sir J. What! did the Exciſeman drop-in it? 

1 Free. No, Sir. = 

Sir F. How came you by it, then? 

1. Free. By it, Sir? Why, I was inform'd by 
Neighbour Broomſtick, that he had ſuch a Thing; 
ſo J went civilly and asked him for it: But truly, 
he ſaid, he would not ſhow it me. So, ſaid I, you 
had better. No, truly, he would not with 200d 
Words, till I ar laſt gave him a Whur and a Trip, 
ſo Sir. -- Flinging up 2d Free] 
and catch'd 'em out of his Pocker.— So I carried 
cm to Sir Nath. and he ſent us both away to you. 

Sir F. Ha, ha, ha. But, pray, by your Whur 
and Trip, don't you think the Man will take the | 
Law of you ? 

1 Free, No, Sir, *cwas Right; he ſhould have 


| had better Manners, 3 2 Free, * 


N 


»© 
„ , 
4 

: 


was not a quarrelſome ſort ofa Fellow. 


- ſtrong enough for the oppoſite Party 


" a Viſitin the mean Time. 
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2 Free. Sir, I never ſaw one in my Life that 


Sir J. Well, Gentlemen, I thank you for your 
Trouble; but walk in to Dinner in the next Room, 
while I prepare a Letter for Sir N. Freeſoul. 

| | [ Ex. two Free-holders. 
What is't theſe Fellows have brought me? Let's 
ſee— [reads.] A Liſt of doubtful Votes, that *tis 
neceflary to Bribe, it our Intereſt ſhould not be 
hum. 
Tis common to take ſuch Methods; but how Men 
can be ſo fond of Honour, to purchaſe it at ſo dear 


a. Rate, I know not; however, the Day being ſo 


near, they'Il not have the Liberty to put all in 


Execution: Ambition is a Paſſion grounded in 
Nature, and we muſt be more induſtrious than 
common if we lull it to ſleep. 


Exit. 

X Enter Wantcock. 
Want. This Man will make me mad, to pro- 
miſe to come, and now to put me off to Six o' 
Clock: Well, however, Pll pay Mrs. Standforth 
Exit. 


SCENE Mrs. Standforth's Houſe. 


Spruce and Standforth drinking Tea. 


|| 
- 


Sp. Upon my Word you have ſome of the fineſt 


© Teal ever taſted in my Life. 


Stand. I'm glad you like it, Sir, So I was tel- 
ling you, Sir, Mrs. Wantcock inſulted me in a very 
barbarous manner, call'd me Names, and ſaid, 


; 1 Truly Mr. Szruce had a better Fancy than to take 
op with ſuch a Dowdy as I was. ; 


| SR. 
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Sp. Moſt unaccountable ! I never mention'd the 
Word Love to her in my Life, Madam. 
Stand. No, Sir! 9 ng I was even with 

her, for I jeer'd her to the Purpoſe, 

- Sp. Serv'd het right, Madam; ſhe's very im- 
prone when ſhe ſets on't. 


Enter Maid with the Tea-kettle, © 


Maid. Here's Mrs. Wantcoc at the Door. 
Stand. Get you out of ſight Mr. Spruce. 
Fp. With all my Heart Madam. 

[Exit to a Cloſet. Curſe. on this Accident. 


Enter Wantcoeck. 


Want. Madam, your Servant. 

Stand. Your humble Servant, Madam. 

Want. I came, Madam, thinking to find Mr. 
Spruce here, to deliver a Meſſage to him. 

Stand, Oh Madam, * have all his Company. 

Want. No Madam, I fubmit to my Betters, 5 
upon my Word. 

Stand Then Madam, to be plain, I expect 
him preſently. 

Want. Will you give me leave to ſtay? Now 
I ſhall catch her. [ Afrde. © 

Stand. Madam, the Ceremony's of your own 
making. 

Want. Well, I hope 1 may almoſt with you 
Joy, Madam. 

Stand, No, Madam. 

Want. Upon my Life, Madam, the Talk 
runs ſo. | 
Stand, You know better, 
. Want. 
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Want. Indeed I don't. —PII vex her. [ Afide. 
Stand. Nay, * ſure you'd not be ſo eaſy 

then. | 

z» HYant, Why By | 

tand. Becauſe, Madam, I know you love 

| Mr. Spruce, 

j Want. But it he don't love me, *tis of no 

ſignification. 

l Stand, Ay, but you ſay he does. 

1 Want. I ſay ſo! no, dear Madam, I never faid 

but — the contrary, muſt acknowledge 

Mrs. Standforth. to have ſuperior Charms, that en- 

gage that Gentleman's A ffections—ha, ha, ha. 

Stand, Ha, ha, ha, you ſem very pleaſant, 
Madam. 

Want. It canfiot * be agreeab! le News, to 
hear me diſclaim my Title to Mr. Spruce, 
Stand.] have not heard you, Madam; you only 
come now you think you have the Advantage 
of me, to tell it, which is very ungenerous. 
.Want. Since that's the Story, Madam, pre- 
| pare to hear a Tale, that will infallibly give 

you Eaſe. 7 

Stand, Good News is always welcanie: | 

Want. Then briefly this: To-morrow morning 
is the time that joins me to Mr. Sprace for Life; a 
ſo, if you have any mind to be at the Waning, 
dan't lay you know not the time, 
[ Stand, Mr. 1 55 is a Villain, if he marrics 


Want. He's a Villain if he don't to- morrow. { 

Stand. Nay, Vil ask him that. | 

[Goes 10 the Cloſet and opens the. Deor, Mr. 
Spruce comes forth. 

er On— in oc 1 -{ Faints. 

Stand,” 
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: Stand. Now I believe thee a Villain: Here Mary, 


ſome Water, * [They raiſe bers Sbe comes 
again, Oh thou deceitful Rogue 


Want. Mr. Spruce! and halt thou decciv'd 
me, even in this? ha. { Sig hs, 

Sp. Aſide. Damn it, ſuch an unfortunate Dug 
never liv'd. 

Stand. What Puniſhment is equal to ne 


Crimes? 
Mant. Not Heath can attone. 
Stand. Death, Madam! let's diſpatch the Dog 


by Inches. 
Sp. on bis Knees. ] Be merciful, Lading and 


hear me. 
Sand. Hear you? what again? No, take that. 
— [ Slaps bis Face. 
| Want. And that, Villain. 
Bath. And that, and that. 
[Both puſb and cuff bim ont. 
Sp. Hear me, Ladies. [ Exit. 
Stand. Now could I tear myſelf to pieces, to 
think have given Ear to his villainous Stories. 
Curſe he Fellow——oh I could 
Waſh And 1 could kill him. Oh, my poor 
Heart. | Cries. 
Sand. To promiſe both at once 'is you have” 
ruin'd me, Madam. ; 
Want. Ay, lay the Blame on me, Ma: jam, ha. 
Stand. Well, Madam, ſince Fate has ſo order'd 
it that we both ſhould love, and both be deceiv'd, 
let us mourn our joint Loſs together, and dedicate 
our Days to come, to lonely Comforts ; let's 
make ſome unhappy Shepperdeſies our Patroneſſes, 
and never think more of Man, falſe, damn'd, | 


ce Many | * 
an, 


den me. 


1 
_ 
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Want. Twill be noble to puniſh the Sex, and 
make em wretched 3; to ſhew em by their own 
Follies, they have moſt juſtly incurr'd our Diſplea- 
ſure ; and as they know no Happineſs that does 
not center in the Embraces of Women, make 


em in Tears repent, tho* never regain the Hea- 
ven they have loſt. 


Stand. Ay, Madam, let's keep that Reſolution, 
and never bring back the once ſweet, but deadly 


thoughts of what has paſt 3 for thoſe Moments 


were ſpent like our firſt Origin, under the falſe 


pretences of being happy, but to our Coſt have 


we been miſerably deceiv'd. 

Want. Why did you mention the paſt Mo- 
ment that brought the falſe Creature to my 
Mind, with a milder Aſpect than I will ever 
again entertain ? my Reſolution melts into a com- 
paſſionate concern for his Villainy. 

Sand. Perhaps my forgive him. 

d 


Want. No, if I do, may Heaven never par- 


Stand. Bravely ſaid ; then thus Hand in Hand, | 


. let's vow never to entertain him more. 


Want. I do by all that's good. . = 
Stand. And let's appear to morrow at the 


Election, as gay and unconcerned, as. tho* we 
were unknown to him. 


Want. 
Stand. 
Want. 
Stand. 
Want. 
Stand. 


I will. 

Then how will the Villain ſneak away | 
Py warrant he'll hang himſelf. 

*Tis no matter if he does. 

No matter, indeed, curſed Dog. 


ar at ten 2 7 PH call 
OE Wan. 
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Want. I will, and ſhall be happy in having 


all paſt Differences 3 

Stand. We are Friends, never more to quarrel 
for a Man, *tis a fooliſh Strife. 

Want. *Tis indeed, Adieu. [ Exit. Want. 

Stand. Your Servant, Madam Adieu, Mr. 
Spruce, thy Fopperies ſhall never ſhake my Re- 
ſolution again, but from henceforth I will de- 
ſpiſe your Sex. | [ Exit, 


SCENE changes to the Tow. 


"Spruce wal king as Home-ward. 


Sp. Never was there ſuch an unfortunate 
before, nor, I believe, ever two ſuch Women ! how 
they uſed me! and to what a miſerable Circum- 
ſtance am I driven, 1 is terrible to think on.- Sure 
no Man was ever reduc'd as I am. No Money, 
no Cloaths, nor no Miſtreſs: I believe it I was 
to ſee that ſharping Dog, I ſhould cut his 
Throat if I had not my Cloaths again: To- 
morrow's the Election, 200 I ſhall make a fine 

Figure there. Damn it, P11 hang myſelf ; oh 


Enter Bite. 


Bite. Our of Civility to you, Sir, I came to 
ak if you thought of redeeming your Cloaths, 
for I muſt diſpoſe of em this Afternoon. | 
Sp. And art thou ſuch a Dog to expoſe me? 
Bite. You expoſe yourſelf. Sp. *Tis falſe. 
Bite. No ill Language, Sir. | 
S. Can my 1 offend you, Villain—ha? 

[Catches bold of _ 
2 ite 


I 
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Bite. Take Care what you ſay, Sir. « | 
Sp. Dare you prate? come, Sir, before the 
Mayor. [ Pulls him. 
Bite. What, Sit, are you an Officer ? | 
; { They ſtruggle. 
Sp. Ay, for you ye Dog, ye common Sharper. , 
Bite. See what a Man gets by Civility. Sure 
Soine- body will come to my Aſſiſtance, and not 


— thy be tore to Death by a Madman. What! 
oa ! 
Sp: PII hoa ye. | [Shaking bim. 


Bite. Thieves, Murther, hoa. 
Sp. Give me my Cloaths then. 
Bite. Let me go, and you ſhall have 'em. 
Sp. This Moment, Dog. 
Bite. Let me go then. 
= [ Gets looſe. Bite at Diſtance. . 
Sp. Now. | 
Bite. What. 
Sp. Give me my Cloaths. | 
Bite. Lou have affaulted me in the Street, for 
which I ſhall bring an Action. 
Op. Give me my Cloaths, or, by Gad. 
[ Threatens, 
Bite. Ay, Sir, for ave Pounds, | Drawing farther, 
if you pleaſe. 
5 Sir, .Þ1] have 'em. [ Going after him, 
Bite. No, Sir, not if you [Still drawing farther. 
was the Mayor. [ Runs off. 
[A little W, ay after him, returns, 
85. Never the near; well, ſuch Villains are in- 
ſufferable. Curſe upon my Follies, for ever being 
concern d with him; for that Thing alone has 
work'd my Ruin. Exeunt. 


* 


SCEN 
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S C E N E changes, to Spiggot's Houſe, 
Enter ſeveral Gentlemen, Kc. 


1 Gent, Landlord. 

Spin. Coming, Sir. 

1 Gent, Can you entertain us To-Night? 

Sp. Yes, Sir, yes. What would you pleaſe to 
drink? I have all Sorts. 


2 Gent. Shew as a Room, and take Care of our 
Horſes. | 


Spig. Yes, Sir. 

3 Gent. Is Sir John Trnlove gone to my Lord's? 

Spig. Yes, Sir, he went by two Hours ago in 
his Coach and Six, with his Men all in New 
Cloaths. 

1 Gent. A fine Appearance. You are full of 
Company Landlord. 
 $Spig. Yes, Sir, very full. Coming, Sir, — 
What will ye drink Gentlemen? 

2 Gent. Is the Wine good? 

Spig. Les, Sir, upon this Occaſion, very good. 

3 Cent. Bring a Bottle. 

Spig. Yes, Sir; [Exit and returns.) Will you 
pleaſe to eat any thing Gent,—— I hope you are for 
my Lord and Sir 7obn. 

I Gent, Bring us Wine, | 

Spig. Yes, Sir 9 [ Exit, 

Ah at; ha, he. 

2 Gent. An odd Fellow this. 

I Gent, Two or three Queſtions at once. 
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| Enter Spiggot. 
S pig. Gentlemen, here's a Bottle of Wine, better 
never was drunk. [ Bills. 
2 Gent, To my Lord's Health. | 
Drink round, fit down. [ Exit Spig. 


- SCENE Futs. Enter Spiggot. 

Spig. E*cod, I ſhall get an Eſtate if I can keep 
from drinking. I wiſh there was an Election every 
Month; but if there was my beaſtly Wife, would 

| ſtill keep her Tongue upon the pad; nothing can 
ftop that Mouth of her's but Clay, and did not 

care how ſobn 'twas full, becauſe I then could live 
pleaſant, drink what I pleas'd, and have No-body 
to ſay, why doſt thou fo ? 


Sings i Oh then Lwould drink 
And gather the Chink, | 
— ub Bumpers Id caſt away Sorrow 
: Becauſe my dear Wife 
That's the Cauſe of my Strife 
Mould not fee the Eleflion To-morrow: 
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SCENE Lord Heartiree's Houſe. 
{Eater Lord Heartiree aud Sir John Trulove, dreſs'd. 
L. E. HIS Day will very likely decide the 

Controverſy z but ' tis too early to at- 


derd it yer, therefore at your Requeſt I will em- 
4 | . ; | 5lo 


gr 
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ploy my ſpare Time in Buſineſs of another nature z | 
to wit, that as you Sir John have inform'd me 
you have paid my Daughter frequent Viſits, with 


4 Offers of your Love, which, no doubt, proceeds 
fo from a ſincere Deſire to become her Husband, and 
honourably to paſs your Life to come with her. I 
4 think you need not long want my Conſent; for to 
be plain, Sir John, I have long wiſh'd my Daugh- 
ter would make Choice of a Man whoſe good 
P Qualities I ſhould approve of. 
| Sir John, my Endeavours, my Lord, ſhall | 
d always be ſtriving to deſerve your Approbation. 
n L. H. Doubt not your Sincerity; nay, muſt 
0 own J think you ſhare more Merit than 'tis com- 
VC mon to find in Men of your Fortune; yet, *tis 
y very probable, Sir Jebn, I may not be acquainted 


with all your Qualifications; for to know a Man 
truly is the hardeſt Part of Philoſophy : But ſince 
in every Thing you hitherto acted, you have 
appear'd with a juſt and fair Character, I muſt con- 
feſs, if you have not my Daughter you have my 
Heart. . 
Sir F. My Ambition, my Lord, aims at no- 
. thing above becoming, with your Conſent, your 
Daughter's humble Servant; but how far I have 
- ſucceeded O 
L. H. That you have ſucceeded, I preſume you 
well know, at leaſt have no Reaſon to doubt; there- 
fore, Sir Jobn, if my Conſent can make you hap- 
p, you ſhall not want that. , 
Sir F. Your Lordſhip's Goodneſs to me in all, 


'd, but more particularly in this Matter, ſhewsI have 
he in ſome meaſure, delerv*d your Favours. 
at- L. H. Sir Jobn, out of a ſincere and hearty De- 


fire to ſee my Child happily dispos'd of, and after 
— "PEAR D 2 I had 


* 
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I had founded her Inclinations to know if ſhe would 
accept of any Lover, I cautiouſly mention'd you 
to her. She ſeem*d neither way extream, but 
with a kind Indifference left that Choice to me, aſ- 
ſuring me the Man whom I propos'd ſhould ſuc- 
ceed in her Affedtions; I declin'd the Choice, but 
aſk*d what ſhe thought of the Character the World 
ave you ; ſhe was delighted to repeat the known 
erits of a Man, that I found ſhe from her Heart 
reſpected: This was. juſt after you firſt mention'd 
your Intentions to me. I took another Opportu- 
nity, and among many other Things, aſk'd her, 
if from an indifferent Choice of all the Men ſhe 
knew you was-as agreeable as any. She frankly 
anſwer'd you was; this, Sir, in ſhort, was the 
Purpourt of our Diſcourſe}; to which I preſume, 
you're not a Stranger, having, as ſhe has ſince in- 
form'd me, farther declar'd your Deſigns, which 
ſhe has on Condition of my Approbation accep- 
red. 1 0 
Sir ! Jobn. Nothing can make me ſo happy as 
that fair Creature, I do aſſure your Lordſhip: my 
whole Study ſhall be to merit her Love, in doing 
which, I ſhall not fail of yours; which will make 


my Happineſs complete. One more Favour I will 


entreat your Goodneſs to grant, and that is, not 
long to delay my Happineſs. 

L. H. That's not in my Power either to 
haſten or delay, but when my Daughter ſhall 
conſent the ſooner you are join'd, the ſooner 
will my Care be ended ; therefore if this Day 
make her yours, *tis to me the ſame. But here 
ſhe is, and I'll ſpeak in your behalf. 

Sir J. I thank your Lordſhip. 


Enter 


mine the matter, be pleaſed, as we fhall have 
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Enter Lady Maria. 


L. H. How does my Dear. | 

IL. M. I thank your Lordſhip. Sir Jobn, your 
Servant. 

Sir J. Lady, your moſt Obadicnt, | 

L. H. My Dear, Sir John has juſt been alking 
my Leave to become your Huſband ; the Propo- 
ſal I know is agreeable to your Inclination, there- 
fore as ſoon as you think convenient, let me fee | 
you join'd. 

L. M. When your Lordſhip pleaſes. 191 

Sir J. Then my Lord, ſince you are to deter- 


time to ſpare, to ele&t me your Son: This very Day 
the Country will elect us their Members. — 1 

L. H. A proper time. Come my dear Girl, 
what ſay you? 

L. M. I am always obedient to your Commands, 
my Lord. 

L. E. Why then, Sir Jobn, I. here preſent you 
a Hand, and with it a Heart that I may truly 
account che deareſt to me of any thing in Nature: 
Kind Heaven indulge you in all good things ʒ may 
you become to each other the choiceſt of Bleſſings, 
and after a happy Iſſue to tucceed you in What 
Fortune ſhall beſtow, may you live to a com- 
tortable old Age together, and Hand in Hand 
be Bleſt both here, and in a more happy State. 

L. M. My deareſt Father, you have made rhe 
the moſt happy Woman on Earth. | 

Sir J. My Lord, your paternal Care for woke; : 
only Child is ſuch, that I cannot expe 

x rom 


54 De KenTisn ELECTION. 


from thence will learn how much I ought to love 
my deareſt Creature. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. My Lord, there is a whole Parlour full 
of Gentlemen waiting for your Honours. - 
L. H. Say we'll wait on 'em immediately. 
| [ Exit Servant. 


0 Come my Children, as tis a Day of Joy, ſo let's 
ever keep it in Remembrance. The World be- 


lieves you will ſoon be married, and now if they 
know it, will doubly rejoice. [ Exit all. 


SCENE the out- part of Spiggot*s Houſe, with 


a Preſpeft of the Town at a diſtance. 


Enter à large Body of Gentlemen, - Clergy, Free- 


holders, &c. with Favours: They call and drink 
Lord Heartfree's, and Sir John Truelove's 
Fealths, and depart. Aſter, enter Hotbrains, 
- Homeſtroke, Stickfaſt, and Company waiting 
at Spiggot's for Lord Heartfree, and Sir John 
Truelove, —all Cry, Liberty and Property 


No Exciſe. 


Hot. My Lord, and Sir Jobn, not come yet, 
Home. No, doſt not ſee they ben't? 
Stick, To their Healths. [ AMI drink. 
[At ſome diſtance a confuſed Noiſe of 


King and Country, No Exciſe, &c. Muſick, 


Drums, &c. Another Company, after which, Lord 


- Heartfree, and Sir John Truelove, joined by thoſe 
wan in; at Spiggot's, paſs over the Stage as 10 


the 
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| the Place of Election; more Company comes to Spig- 
gor's, and call for Liquor. | 


Enter Spiggot drunk, with bis Apron in bis 
Hand, Money in it, he ſhakes it. | 


Spig. Coming, Coming, Coming, Sir. Gentlemen I 
am glad to ſee you upon my Soul, Lord Heartfree | 
for ever by Gad hickup, I am as drunk as Da- 
vid's Sow ; hickup, therefore you're kindly wel- 
come, pay or not; hickup, my Wife, oh I had 
forgot her, you may pay her in the whole if you 
pleaſe ; or hickup, if *rwas not for that Woman, 
honeſt Fack Spiggot would be a damn'd Rogue; 
come, a damn'd Rogue, ha, ha, ha, Spiggot. 
No, I beg pardon as you know of, hickup, 
I challenge any Man but my Wife, ſhe I don'c 
dare meddle with, I'd rather hickup, be taken in 
Hand by the firſt Miniſter than her, for I doubt, 
hickup, I ſhall never recover my Honeſty again ; 
hiekup, but you are all welcome, hiho, Lord 
Hearifree, Sir Jobn Truelove, and Exciſe for ever. 

| | [Tumbles off the Stage. 
Com. A ſtrange Fellow, ha, ha, ha. 

A Song, a Song. [ At a diſtance, Liberty and 
Property, King and Country. 


3 Man, ſings. To Lord Heartfree's ſucceſs, 
May Sir John have no leſs, 
- But in Parliament may they both ſhine; 
For we hope to be freed © 
From that ugly breed | M8 
That would baunt us when cer we 
For, &c. (do dine 
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2 2 Man, Good Blood, come, damn the Preten- 
Ul Faq | [ Drinks, 
Al. Amen. 


1 Man. Here's more Company, hellow Boys, 
more Company with Favours. 

[ All go off, a confuſed Noiſe of No Exciſe, Li- 
i} berty and Property, King and Country, &c. 
{| After which ibe Returning Officer declares Lord 
Heartfree, and Sir John Truclove duly FElected, 


Lenpam going backward, ſeeming full of Joy. 


F mer Lord Heartfree, Sir John Truelove, and 
- ſeveral Genelemen. 


NS a > 
: "x 


Sir F. I give your Lordſhip Joy. 
L. H. Doubly the fame to you, Sir John. 
f . All the Gentlemen wiſh the Members Toy. 
I. H. Well, my good Friends, ſince this is a 
Day of Joy to all, but to us more than all, as 
being my Daughter's Wedding Day, I have pre- 
pat d Entertainment for thoſe that will honour us 
with their Company, come, Gentlemen. | 
1 Gent, We'll atrend. I Exit. 


Enter after in the Company, Spruce with a Ned, 
to em next, enter Spiggot drunk. 


- You're welcome, Gentlemen, hickup. 
9. by ſo melancholy, Landlord. 
Becauſe I want to be, hickup, a Secretary 
of == that I might have my Wite, hickup, and 
Daughter hang'd or burnt, hickup, for Coining, 


y ſo here's a Bumper to her Contoundation, and De- 


ſtruction. 
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Com. Poor Fellow, ha, ha, ha. 
Sp. I will go to my Lord's, there's a Ball, oh 
if I had my Cloaths. 
Enter more Company, Shout and Drink, the aan 
ſhuts em in. Enter Wantcock and Standforth. 
Want. I ſaw him at a Diſtance. 
Stand. How did he look ? | 
Want. Very dejected, I doubt he wont be! at 
the Ball to- night. 
Stand, Won't he, we ſhall be able to expoſe the 
Villain. 
Want. Let's haſte to my Lord's, we#ſhall be 
betray'd. [ Exenrt, 


8 CENE changes 10 Lord Heartfree*s Houſe, 
Company in a large Dining Room, Muſick. 


L. H. Come, let's have a Dance. 
L. M. My Lord, all the Company is not come. 
Sir 7, My Dear, here's two Ladies Juſt at che a 


Door. 


Enter Standforth and Wantcock. Seat themſelves 
to ſee the Dance. In the midſt of the Dance en- 
ters Spruce, bowing to the Lady; isſeen by Mrs. 
Wantcock, who faints, 


Want. Oh! 


1 La. Oh! Water- — [ All the Condit: in a 


Oh, ſhe comes to herſelf, CJ)onſter nation. 
FA M. Give her Air, ſhe'll revive. cell to 
theſe Drops. 


Strand. Ah, this is Mr. Spruce's Doings : He's | 
a vile Fellow. Poor Creature, ſhe loves "him ſtill, p 
for all his Unkindneſs. 4 
b | 2746 
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Cemp. Mr. Spruce, What's it you have done to 
the Lady? | 

Sp. Nothing, upon my Soul, Ladies. 
S. Thou art a lying Villain; but, for my Part, 
PI reſign my Share, and leave her to have you all.“ 
Sb. Thank ye, Madam. [ Aſide. 
ant. Well, ſince it maſt out, I do confeſs Mr. 
| Spruce has very much abus'd me. 
I. E. Oh, Sir, you muſt do the Lady Juſtice. 
Hor. My Lord, upon my Lite ſhe turn'd me out 
14 of Doors, and beat me. 
I. H. Ha, ha, ha. Poor Gentleman. Ha, ha, 
ha. But you lee ſhe's concern'd for it. 
I Sp. Ay, my Lord, but ſhe beat me. | 

Sir J. Come, Sir, I find you have deceiv'd both 
Mrs. $!anudforth and Mrs. Wantcock; but, in Pity 
to Mrs. Wantcockt's Affliction, for your ill Uſage, 
Mrs. Sandforth reſigns all Pretenſions to you; there- 

fore, if I can perſuade Mrs. Wanlcoct to forgive 

Fou, you ſhall excuſe all paſt Things. 
| Sp. Iam much obliged to you, upon my Soul, 
| . | Sir Jobn. 
\ 


Sir F. My Dear, as this is the Day that makes 
us happy, let us contribute as much as poſſible to 


bl others Good. Do you perſuade the Lady to par- 
* don this Beau. | | 
| L. M. *Tis a Pleaſure to be doing Good. 
Come, Mrs. J/antcock, pardon the Gentleman, hel! 
never commit ſuch a Fault again. 
Want. Ay,} My Lady, but he deceiv*dj Mrs. 
Standforth as well as me. : 
T. M. But when he's married it will be out of 
his Power to deceive either, therefore be reveng'd 
that Way. ; 922 
. „Vant. My 
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Want. My dear Lady, if I was ſure he'd never 

ee other Women, at your Requeſt Pd forgive 
im 

L. M. I'll be bold to ſay, he never will. Mr. 
Spruce, come here, and anſwer for yourſelf.— This 
Lady pardons all your paſt Faults, on your promi- 
ſing before this Company, never more to offend, 
but at preſent to ask her Pardon, and continue 
faithful for the future: This you muſt do. 

S. In Obedience to your Ladiſhip's Commands, 
I promiſe never to offend again, but will continue 
her faithful Servant. | 

L. M. Theſe Conditions will give to ne much 
Pleaſure. Well, I heartily wiſh you may boch con- 


tinue happy. 


The Company congratuiates Mr. Spruce, and 
Mrs. Wantcock on the Reconciliation. Muſick _ 
and a Dance ; which ended, Lord Heartiree riſes, 


L. H. I doubt not but all are happy. As for 
Sir Jobn and my ſelt, we will, to the ut moſt of our 
Powers, endeavour to repay the Obligation we owe 
to our Friends, by a ſteady Adherence to every 
Thing that can contribute to the Welfare of the 
People we repreſent. 
| * Gent. We well know your Lordſhip s Good- 
2 
2 Gent. And are well ſatisfied of both your good 

Conduct. | 
Sir F. I thank you, Gentlemen. 

L. M. My Lord, the Supper waits. 

L. H. Then let's retire, and conclude this Night 
like good Subjects, with 100 al Healths, and with 
true Hearts, drink to — Prof perity of Trace 
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